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was once nearly carried off by some vultures,

and he and ------'s greyhound both narrowly

escaped the snap of an alligator. He swims so
far out into the Ganges that his own attached
servant screams with fright. He has learnt from
the natives to eat mangoes, and is very much
suspected of smoking his hookah whenever he
can get comfortably alone with my tailors. He
is allowed, for a great treat, to run before our
horses on a cool evening; and the other day,
when George was riding with me, Chance
insisted on going to the race-course with us. I
asked Captain Macgregor to enquire why
Chance's own valet was not with him, and he
translated the answer that when the Lord Sahib
himself took the dog, the si car, or head of that
class of servants, thought it right to go himself.
So there was a grand-looking man in the flowing
dress of the upper servants, with a white beard
down to his waist, gambolling after Chance,
who took to running after the birds, and gave
a little growl every time his tutor interfered,
and the sicar, who was not used to him, looked
frightened out of his senses, and then began
running again. I could hardly ride for laugh-